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You're Not In Kansas Any more 


Christmas in LA was different to Christmas in Minnesota. For one, the temperature was in double figures. 
Double figures that meant the sun was shining not that the snow was becoming a block of ice. Secondly, there 
were leaves on the trees and flowers blooming before their apartment building. For David, it was a bit of a 
culture shock. 


They didn't have a lot. In fact, they had nothing. No decorations, no tree and, to his knowledge, no gifts. He was 
a long way from home and, as he dragged himself from bed on that first LA Christmas morning, he was 
feeling it. His heart felt heavy and his soul wasn't singing its usual song. 


Sitting on the couch, he turned the TV on and began to scan through the channels. He needed something, 
anything, to remind him of what Christmas at home was like. Landing on /#s A Wonderful Life, David settled 
back to watch the snowy scenes and the tale of someone who redeems their life just in time for Christmas. 


As he felt the tears begin to well in his eyes, David heard the bedroom door click behind him. 


Dave never normally woke much before noon Morning was a word that Dave didn't understand and breakfast 
was a meal that he rarely saw. If Dave was awake before the hours slipped in to the afternoon then 
something had to be wrong. 


"TV's not too loud, is it?" David softly called. 

"Nah. Not too-" The sentence was punctuated by a yawn, "Loud" 

The couch depressed beside him and David turned his watery eyes to look at the older man. A smile tugged at 
his lips as he took in the dishevelled redhead. Dave's eyes were bleary with sleep and his thick, corkscrew hair 
was rumbled from where he'd been sleeping. In the early morning light he looked adorable. 

"Merry Christmas, Dave," he mumbled. 

"Merry Christmas, Junior.” 

They sat in silence as they both watched TV. Both of them were obviously lost in their thoughts of holidays 
gone by. Were Dave's memories as good as his were? Did Dave ever experience Christmas with gifts and love 
and everything in between? 


"Junior..." 


Dave's voice pulled him from his thoughts and he turned his attention to the older man. Dave looked at him 


with sad eyes and, for once, the confidence and bravado seemed to have melted away. 
"Junior, there's something | need to do and, if you don't like it, you're free to fuckin’ slug me." 
At that, David's heart twisted and dropped. "What do you mean?" 


The older man sighed and lowered his gaze. "Junior, there's something that | feel. Something that | can't quite 
put in to words. But maybe | can put it in to actions. And hopefully you'll feel the same." 


He nodded and swallowed the lump that had formed in his throat. "Okay." 


He didn't move as Dave shuffled closer. Instead, David kept his eyes on Dave's, taking in the emotions that 
swam through them. Instead of the hate and spite that he normally saw, David watched something else take 


over. Love, happiness, friendship.. Warm and caring emotions. 


David didn't flinch as Dave's hand slid along his jaw and into his hair. As Dave leaned closer so David drew in a 
deep breath. And when Dave's lips brushed against his own, David relaxed in to the sagging couch. 


His own hands wandered in to the older man's hair, fingers tangling in the waves of curls as he pulled Dave 
closer to him. The redhead's lips were warm and welcoming and their first kiss was one of quiet exploration, 
each wanting to know what the other wanted. David sighed happily, his eyes falling closed as he gave himself 


over to the feelings that had been growing ever since he met Dave. 


The other man's tongue darted across his lower lip, encouraging him to open up. David did just that, purring as 
Dave took what he needed and gave in return. 


‘| love you, Junior," Dave mumbled in to the kiss. "Merry Christmas." 


David smiled and moved to deepen the kiss for a moment. "Love you, too. Merry Christmas, Dave." 


